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INTERLUDE the FIRST. 


SCENE, # deſolate Part of the aud of Bri: 
tain, full of Rocks and dijinal Caverns. 


The Genins of Britain comes forward from among 
the Rocks, in a dejected Manner. 


GENTTUD S. : 
RECITATIYV 0. 


S a fav'rite Iſle l - dread Miſtreſs of the 
Main! : 
Where is Peace vaniſh'd with her ſmiling 
Train! 
When will the dear affrighted Maid return! 
How long, Oh Albion, ſhall thy Genius mourn ! 
Unaw'd 


(16 ) 
Unaw'd Rebellion, with audacious Heat, = 
| Attempts to ſeize fair Freedom's laſt Retreat; 8 
| And furious Rapine, broke from Hell, again 
With wolfiſh Rage affrights the Village Swain, 
And ſweeps the golden Harveſt from the Plain. d 
Bright Liberty, ah, whither art thou fled ! | 


What ſecret Cave obſcures thy radiant Head! 
Appear, and teach thy Sons at thy Command 
To chaſe theſe foreign Monſters "fo the Land. 


. 


Freedom, Guardian of this Ile, 
On thy fav'rite Britons ſintle ; 
Come, O come, and bring again 
All thy glorious heav'nly Train! 
Bleſs the Land, and hurry Home 
T he wretched Slaves of France and Rome. . 


—— —— — —— ˙ ᷣ— —-— 


reid. 


Unuſual Fragrance fills the Air; 
But ſee the ſacred Pow'r appear! 


| Enter LIBERTY, with COURAGE, c. 


At the Approach of Liberty the Rocks, &c. diſ- 
appear, and the Scene changes to the Proſpect 1 
72 delightful Country. if 
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r Ar O. 
Genius of England, droop no more; 
Soon ſhall thy Foes their Arts deplore. _ 
Wa... - 5 


C7. 
The wretched, mean, enervate Race, 
Shrink from the Glories of my Face; 
My ſprightly Trump they tart to hear; 
My piercing Rays they cannot bear. 
My darling Son, ſee where he ſtands, 


Courage ſhall raiſe my fav'rite Bands; 
And laſh with Terror and Affright 


Theſe pilf'ring Daſtards to the Realms of Night. 
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Britons appear, behold and {ce 

Tour. darling Goddeſs Liberty ! 
To a Slave 

Can a freeborn Spirit yield ! 
Bold and brave 

Britons rouſe and rake the Field. 

See my Child, my godlike Son 

Courage pants to lead you on. 


CO U 8&4 6 


RECITATIVYO. 


My Boſom burns with martial Ire, 


With eager, fierce, heroick Fire. 
Delighttul Goddeſs, at thy Word, 


Behold I draw the willing Sword ! 


The Sword, which {till at thy Command 
Shall ſcourge Rebellion from the Land. 


A I X. 
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Come, ye Sons of Liberty, 

Come in haſte, and follow me ; 
My nimble Spirits all rejoice 
To hear the ſprightly Trumpets Voice. 

I come, I come; 

Strike the Drum. 

Hence, Intruders ! hence] begone ! 
Courage leads the Britons on. 


nee 


We come, we come; 
Strike the Drum. 
Hence, Intruders ! hence ! begone ! 
Courage leads the Britons on. 


The firſt INTERLUDE concludes 
C T H 


A Grand MARTIAL DANCE. 


| INTERLUDE the SECOND. 
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SCENE, a magnificent Palace. 


The Genius of England ſeated on a Throne, ith 
- Azrendants. © 


Courage preſents Rebellion, Oc. ro her in Chains. 


R-E C.ITAF EV: 

EHOLD, bright Genius, in their Turn 
Thy haughty Foes, in Chains their Treach'ry 

- mourn. 1 
Amid the deathful Dangers of the War 
Thy Britons prov'd what freeborn Spirits dare; 
While each Intruder with Confuſion Hed, . 
And trembling wiſh'd to hide his guilty Head. 
Then ſmile again----Bid ev'ry Joy encreaſe, 
And welcome Home the glad return of Peace. 
Wide o'er the fruitful Iſle let Commerce flow, 
And ev'ry Bleſſing Freedom can beſtow. 
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Peace and Plenty, Hand in Hand, = 
Come and reaſſume the Land. 
Laughing Ceres, with thy Train, 
Seize upon the golden Plain: 

Anguiſh, Sorrow, Grief and Care 

Vaniſh with the Toils of War. 


6 ENI UU S. 


RECITATIVO. 


Theſe are thy Bleſſings, heav'nly Fair; 
How ſhall I gratify thy Care! 
Henceforth my ſtedfaſt Eyes ſhall ſee 
No Fraun Form but Liberty. 
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e Goddeſs Liberty, 
Health, Eaſe and Plenty ævait on thee. 
By thee alone cue ho ; for Reſt 3 
By thee alone fair Britain's 20%. 
Never more, 
Goddeſs, quit this happy Shore. 
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TECITATIYV O. 


Britons, from ſtrong Example wile,  - 
My various Treaſures learn to prize; . 
Since firſt I left the faithleſs Land, ; 
And monkiſh $}av'ry bore Command, 


See 4 


Err) 
See what vile Wretches are become 
My once much boaſted Sons of Rome. 
With ſteady Truth ſupport my Cauſe, 
And guard your Liberties and Laws ; 
Let honeft Loyalty impart 
Unerring Faith to ny Heart ; 
So ſhall you always, always ſee 
A Monarch fit to guide the Free. 
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Behold a Monarch fills the Throne 
I hom Liberty delights to oaun. 
To buſy Fame 
His Praiſe proclaim ; 
And ſtill with gay Tranſport and Eagerneſs ſin 
How happy are Subjects auere GEORG 
Fs a King. 


COT Hh 4A 

RECITATIVO, 
Hence idle Danger take your Flight, 
And ſeek the Realms of endleſs Night. 


What Pow'r on Earth can hope to move 
The Throne that's fixt upon the People's Love ! 


„ 


Let other Monarchs, meanly Great, 
By cruel Penalties and Pains, 

Toil to preſerve deſpotick State, 
And hold a Herl of Slaves in Chains. 


Great GEORGE enjoys a pow'rful Part 
I ev'ry willing Subje#'s Heart. 
CHORUS, 
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CHORUS. 


May the King live for ever g the forill Trumpe! 
ſounas ; 

May the King live for ever each Briton 
rebounds. 

Repeat the glad Sound; oh, repeat it again; 

May rhe King live for ever - Amen and j Amen, 


